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PREFATORY NOTICE. 



The following Letters^ from the pen of Ritflon^ 
and addressed to the late Mr George Paton^ of the 
Custom-House^ Edinburgh^ are now for the first 
time printed :— -and it is presumed no apology is ne- 
cessary for la3ring i)efbre the public these interesting 
remains, of an individual who was so much, and so 
justly celebrated for his Hterary attainments. 

Mr Paton had, for a long series of years, devoted 
himself to the study of Scotish antiquities. From 
his fiither, who was a bookseller in Edinburgh, he 
acquired a large collection of books, to which the un- 
remitting industry of a long life enabled him to make 
large and important additions. Although his means 
were limited, (his income as a derk in the Custom- 
House for many years not exceeding the small pit- 
tance o££60,) he was enabled/ by frugality, and per- 
haps by some small sum led him by his father, not 
only to subsist in a reputable manner, but gradually 
to increase his valuable library. 
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He died upon the 6th of March 1 807> at an ad« 
vanced age^ and greatly r^;retted hy those who had 
the pleasure of being acquainted with him. In the 
Gentleman 8 Magasine for October the same year^ 
the following notice of his demise occurs :— 

*' At Edinbuzgh, in his 87th year, Mr George 
Paton ; who, notwithstanding he held no higher 
rank than the place of a clerk in the Custom-House, 
had a mind and a library etuiched ¥^kh a ftind of 
antiquarian knowledge of Ndrth Britjun, historical 
and topographical, ooi^essed by the obligations which 
all had to his varied stores^ abd by the peculiar pains 
which, certain of his neighbours took' ta conceal his 
death and the destination of his boQk& Among the 
many who experienced his friendly aid, none has 
more gratefully expressed it than the editor of the 
new edition of the BrUuh Topographf^ and of Cam* 
den*it Briiamia / in the Vxehcs to the firstiif which; 
he speaks of him, as " having spared no trouble or 
ejEpense to enlai^e the article of . Sootuh typogra- 
phy; which, in the course of ten years from the 
£rst edidon, by the indefiitigable attention of his 
very ingenious and communicative friend, Mr George 
Paton, of the Custom- House, Edinburgh, he was 
enabled to nearly double." There is a small por- 
trait of him, a private plate, etched in 1785 ; when 
he was " set. 64, nat. 1721." Mr Paton's brother 
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miniiter at Eodesfechan, where he died lately^ 
possessed also of a valuable library." 

The correspondeiMe between Paton and Gongh, 

is preserred mike Advoeatec* Library^ and il.affiiids 

the most deciaiye proof of the ^aliie of the infiinaa^ 

tion given. Of its importance, Grough was fully 

flcware ; and the kindly and affectionate tone of his 

letters, shews, how grateful he Mt for the asastance 

affiirded. There is a manly and affectionate sincerity 

about them mueh to his credit, and ihef piesent a 

remarisaldecontrast tathe lettmfiom Kdu^ Pc«g% 

who was under equally great obligationa to Patoob 

but who, courtier like, proffered mueh more than he 

ever intended to perform ; and probably imag^ed, 

that the unmeaning compliments he paid him were 

a sufficient return for the fiivenrs conlerred* 

Paton's eommunioaiions were not» however, relish- 
ed by one of the .individuals, whose productions wmw 
by his means brought in a somewhat un£ivonrable 
point of view before ^ public, in that valuable 
work, for asnsting him m which, Geugh had paid 
him such deserved compliments ; as Captain ArsH 
strong, who had engraved some maps of the move 
southern counties of Scotland, and whose pcoductioiis 
had been to a certain extent censured, diought proper 
to favour the respectable old gentleman with the 
following most extraordinary qiistle^ — 
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Nortokh^ Majf 19. 1782. 

Sin, 
• It was not tiU yeiy lately diat Mr Gougb's two 
▼olttiiies of British Topography fell into my hands. 
As he acknowledges himself beholden io^ou tot the 
Scottish anecdotes^ I cannot suppress a strong indina- 
tion to congratulate the public on the joint labours of 
two gentlemen^ remarkable for their depth of under- 
standing and impifftial criticisms^ which I shall most 
certainly do (in gratitude for your v^y liberal account 
of ifiy publications) before I am a twelvemonth older : 
Imt^ as I am now writkig tit confidence, I still will 
be more finendly. 

. The whole woik is a stupid^ ill-digested, ignorant, 
and illiberal jumble of scraps and opinions, too con* 
temptible for serious perusaL 

It certainly was not the original intention of the 
compiler of this Catalogue of twopenny halfpenny 
pamphlets and prints to become a Reviewer \ By 
whose advice he has presumed to swell the books 
with his and yowr characters of publications, I know 
not ; but he owes great obligations to the Monitor for 
rendering the work a base, libellous, rascally per« 
formance, evidently calculated to injure individuals, 
and impose on the public a surreptitious detail of 
things, in a manner partly uninteresting, and partly 
flagitious. 
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I ivill not con^scend, ai present, to enter into a 
refutation of such of the articles as come within my 
own knowledge, but will rest my opinion of the 
whole by those. I cannot, however, pass over one 
item, the Map of PeMeehire, to which you have 
tacked some observations totally /abe, as may be 
proved by the opinions of every gentleman in that 
county.* For this, and many other invidious asser« 
tions to be found in the books, you and the affected 
Mr Gough deserve more than I have an opportunity 
at this distance of bestowing* I remain to both per* 
sonally a stranger; and am. Sir, one who hoidsyou 
both in proper contempt { 

MosTYN Jno. Armstbono. * 

Armstrong did not limit his abuse to Paton, but 
at the same time transmitted the ensuing letter to 
Gough. 

* The oflfenmTe passages are as fdlow ? ^' A Surrey, m two 
^eets, by Armstrong and Son, 177^ i a copy ftom Edgar, the 
plate lost**— ^' A Companion to the Map of the County of 
Peebles, or Tweeddale, published 20th June, 1775* £din. 8to. 
by Armstiong. This was certainly composed by some proprie- 
tor in this county, although assumed by Armstrong.** VoL ii. 
p. 700. 
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tally 8o here. The jornt tridks of fkdier and son hcing 
so well known in this place^ thej could remain no 
longer with us." 

In answer^ Gough mentions that^ " from the coun- 
terpart which Mr Armstrong sent to me (of which 
I enclose a copy^) that he intended you a like mark 
of his regard. Silence b the only answer to such 
dirty impertinence^ and his diaracter seems too well 
known among you. If I do not mistake, I met with 
the elder when I was in Scotland : he was very full of 
himself, and his discoveries in surveying. Do you 
know whence they come, and of what country ? He 
has heen possessed of my hook a full twelve months, 
and he got it hy exchange of some of his Surveys with 
Mr T. Payne after some importunity." In reply 
Paton stated, " I am obliged to you for the return 
of Armstrong's letter, as likewise for (the) copy of the 
one he sent you. Nothing else could be looked for 
from such mean creatures as Father and Son, both 
whose abilities, conduct, and impositions, are too well 
known here for them to have made a longer stay w4th 
us. I make no doubt of the old man's boastings : 
these were only ideal, for he never put them in 
practice. He was in a marching regiment, where he 
was held in contempt; (he) originated from the 
neighbourhood of Newcastle upon Tyne ; they have 
assurance enough to barter their impressions, lor 
any articles can be disposed of more readily than their 
own unmerchantible maps." 
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As might be anticipated, neither Gough or his friend 
ever heard any more on the subject : it is probable 
that upon cooling, the Armstrongs judged it more 
prudent to be quiescent However, as Paton was 
evidently writing under feelings of irritation, the 
character given by him of these individuals cannot 
be depended on. 

Upon a subsequent occasion, a mere formidable, and 
still mcnre virulent attack was made upon him, by 
that most unaccountable person, John Pinkerton; 
who, taking offence at some criticisms which Paton 
had made upon his works, vomited forth such a tor- 
rent of abuse,* as completely eclipsed Captain Arm- 
strong's more temperate animadversions. 

Among his correspondents were, (besides Gough, 
Percy, and Ritson,) Dr Robertson, Lord Hailes, Pen- 
nant, George Chalmers, Captain Grose, Callandev 
of Craigforth, Riddel of Glenriddell, Low, the author 
of the Fauna Orcadetuis, and various other indivi- 
duals equally distinguished for their acquirements. 
From their letters, which are preserved in the Advo- 
vocates' Library, a selection might be made fully as 
interesting as instructive. 

His books, probably the most curious and valu- 
able collection of the kind ever exposed to sale in this 



* See hit letter, privately printed in '^ ReUquict Scoticce;^ 
Svo. Edin. 1827, No. 18. 
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country^ were sold by auction in the year 1809;* 
and his manuscriptSi prints^ ooittSy &e» were sabse- 
quently disposed of in a innilar manner, the Utter 
aale oommenoed upon the 2dy and terminated on the 
12th December 181 l.t 

Bendef the piiTate prin^ mentioned in the notice 
of Mr Paton given in the Obituary of the Gentle- 
man's Maga^ne, there is an etching by Kay, done 
sometime in the year 17874 '^^ Antiquarian 
Society of Edinburgh, of whidi he was a member, 
possess a beaatiful drawing in chalk of him, by 
fiiDwn ; which, it is much to be r egre t ted, has not, 
with the other portraits (eqnally well executed) of the 
original members of that Society, been engniTed. 

Although Mr Ptttoa assisted in the publication of 
various works, it is not believed tiiat he ever pro- 
duced any thing of his own : there seems, however, 
good reason to suppose, that, besides the assistance 
given to Mr Googh in his Topography, he portly, 
if not wholly, edited the first edition (in one voL) 

* The sale bflgim on Monday, 27th Februaiy, and ended on 
the 25th of March thereafter, 
-f Priced copies of this and the preceding catakgue are 



i There are five figures in the etching, — ^Mr John DaTid- 
son, Lord Henderhmd, Mr Paton, Lord Monboddo, and Dt 
Hutton. Paton is represented as a very respectable looking el- 
derly gentleman, both in this and the private print. They are 
equally scarce. 
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of the Cullection of Scotish BalUJs usually ascribed 
to David Herd. It is evidently in allusion to it^ 
that Bishop Percy^ in a letter dated 9th February 
1769^ returns his " best thanks" for his (Paton's) let- 
ter^ and for " the very kind and valuable present of 
ffour book, which is a very desirable addition to my 
collection of ancient Songs and Poems." He hopes 
it will succeed^ " so that you will be excited to give 
U8 another volume of the same kind." This is pro- 
bably the ''tantalizing" specimen alluded to by 
Ritson. The edition of Urquhart of Cromarty's 
Tracts, printed at Edinbui^h in 1 774, has errone- 
ously been assigned to him, for in a letter to Gough 
he pointedly disclaims any concern with the work. 
It is by DO means unlikely that Herd was the editor. 

It only remains to notice, that the letters are print- 
ed, without variation, from the originals in the Ad« 
vocates' Library. It is the more necessary to state 
this, as the adoption of the capital "I," so contrary to 
Ritson's usual practice, miglu induce a suspicion that 
liberties had been taken with the text. In the ca- 
talogue of songs alone, the small ''t" occurs. 

As so much is said about the Shakspeare foigery 
in the letters, a few short extracts firom the corre- 
spondence of Gough and Paton will be &und in the 
Appendix; together with the celebrated Critique 
upon the Scotish Songs, which there can be little 
doubt was written by Pinkerton. 



LETTERS 

FROK 

JOSEPH RITSONy ESQ. 

TO 

Me GEORGE PATON. 

I. 

Grmfi Inn, 1 5th Nov. 179^. 
SIB, 

Applying to you without ceremony as a lover 
and [Hromoter of all literary undertakings, par- 
dcularly such as are any way connected with 
your native country, I take the liberty to in- 
close three printed leaves of an intended publi- 
cation of Scotish Songs, which I shall esteem 
it a particular favour if you would be pleased 
to collate carefully with Lord HyndfordV MS.* 

* Conmumly called the ^^ Bamiatyne MS." from its haying 
lieen compiled hy Geofge Bamiatyne, a merchant in Edin- 
bat^jti^ to whoee indefiuigahle .industry we are hidd>ted for the 
pretcsration of the great body of early Scotish Poetry. 
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in the Advocates' Library. It is the only piece, 
which escaped me when at Edinburgh, and you 
will easily find it by the first line in the Index. 

The other article I trouble you with is a list 
of words occurring in Scotish Songs, most of 
which I neither understand myself, nor can find 
explained in any Glossary. All of them, how- 
ever, are probably familiar to you ; and I can 
rely with confidence on the explanations with 
which you may be pleased to favour me. 

Dr Farmer, not having his copy of Sir David 
Lindsay'^s Satyres in town, has obligingly pro- 
mised to send down for it to Cambridge. I 
ihall expect it, of course, in a few days. 

The date of your book of Godly Songs is 
16S1 ; Mr Brand, chaplain to the Duke of Not- 
thumberland, has a perfect copy, of which Mr 
Chalmers gave me the full title. It is clearly 
the same edition with yours. I have never 
heard of a third copy. 

I am possessed of a very rare and curious 
book. It is, *^ The Seuin Seages Translatit out 
of Frois in Scottis Meter be lohne Holland in 



Dalkdth. Imprentit at Edinburgh be lohne 
R08, for Henrie Charteris, h.d.lxxtiii.^ 8vo. 
b. L There is a later edition mentioned 1^ 
Ames, but I know no one who has it. 

You will oblige roe very much by saying 
whether, in the course of your extensive re. 
searches, you have ever met with any spedmen 
of the vulgar language c^ Scotland prior to the 
year lS50;-or what you think that language 
was, viz. wiiether GaeCc or English. I am. 
With great respect. 
Sib, 
Your very obedient humble servant, 

J. RITSON. 
P.S. Do you know any thing of Kr Alexander 
Halket, who he was, or when he lived or died f 

II. 

Grab's Im, Sik Jan. 1793.* 
SIB, 

I DEFXESED, perhaps improperly, the ac- 
knowledgment of your favours of the 8th and 

* It is 179S in the letter, but this it etridently a mistake* 



17th ult. tiU the arrival of the.mnall parcel yoir 
mentioned, which I expected some weeks since, 
but did not receive till yesterday. 

I am much obliged both to you and to the 
gentleman who took the trouble to go through 
my Ust of old Scotish words, many of which, I 
must presume, are become altegethar obscdete 
and unintelligible, or ocmfined, at least, to some 
lemote part of the country,, as I cannot assent 
to every explanation your fnend has^ given ; 
though I shall rest satbfied with what I have 
done, and neither give you, myself, or any one 
else, further trouble about the matter. I am 
v«ry thankful for the reference to Joceline^s Life 
of St Mungo, which I shall immediately see 
after. 

You must cease to consider Lord Hailes as a 
most faithful pubUsher ; as I, who have collated 
many of his articles with the Bannatyne MS. 
know the contrary to my cost I do not, in- 
deed, mean to say that he is so intentionally 
faithless as Ramsay ; but I do say that his tran- 
scripts have been very inaccurate, that he has in. 
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Bumerous iDStances wilfully altered the originai 
erthography, and not unfrequently misinterpret* 
ed the text of the MS. which I suspect he was 
occasionally unable to read. I am much obliged 
by your offer of a copy of his Lordship^s publi- 
cation ; but you wiU permit me to inform you, 
that I -possess not only this, but almost every 
other volume of ScoUsh Poetry, andent or 
modem, hitherto printed, except your Godly 
Songs; and am nearly as perfect in Scotbh 
liistory. 

I am now satisfied that no one can tell me 
from good authority what was the vulgar lan- 
guage of the south of Scotland in the 12th cen- 
tuiy. I, however, entirdy concur with you in 
9pmionj that it was the English Saxon. Did I 
mention to you that I had got a genuine Scot- 
ish song of the year 1S89 ? 

The GaeUc MS. mendoned by your friend to 
be in the Advocates^ Library, I suppose I saw. 
I know nothing of Gaelic ; but the character, I 
perceive, is Irish, and the writing, as I conjec- 
ture, of th^ last century ; at any rate, -not of Re- 
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bert Bnioe*8 time. I ihoald be glad of a fiutk- 
ful translatkm of that part c^ the MS. in wUch 
the author speaks of himself his age, or coun- 
try; as I am anxious to be eonvinced of a Gaefic 
MS. 

Your edition of the «< Seven Sages*^ aeem 
equally rare with the two former. I mention- 
ed it to Mr Chalmers^ who means to fiifourtlie 
public with the exact account of the origin and 
p rogress of Scotish typography, by way of pre- 
face, as I conceiTe, to hb Life of Ruddiman. 

I obeenred, in consequence of a query in yMr 
first letter, that John Knox is in an old book» 
in my possession, intitled ^ Ane Disputation 
concemii^ the controuersit headis of religion, 
&&" Paris 1581, generaUy sdled «< Sdiir John 
Kmnox;"* and yon will find, I presume, that he 
was a secular piest, who had takai lus d^ree 



* ProlMddy the one described m ftlkiWB in Patoii^ wielcli* 
«dly gollip sale catalogue SdSft. ^ BoOaodli Scvm Sagea, 
Sooto inetter, Uack letter, 1631. The Edogi of the Poet B. 
Maotuan Canneiitan, 1572. The Dioel Conquered. Tobac- 
co, a Poem, 1661.** In one Toinme ISbmk 



of M. A. at the University : a chioai^r to which 
I believe the Fope^s knighthood was confined 

There is a ecJlection of << Ancient SwgT 
lately published by Johnson in St PauFs Church 
Yard, in which Dr Percy's Theory of the old 
English Minstrels is criticised, and perhaps con- 
futed : I am sorry I have not a copy of it for 
your acceptance. I wish, however, ypa would 
please to inform me bow I can aend you any 
thing of this kind sooner or easyer, than yon 
can procure it by means of the booksellers in 
Edinburgh. 

I am sorry that Dr Farmer has not been able 
to find the volume of tracts contiuning *< Sir D. 
Xindsay^s Si^iie.^ He supposes it to have been 
lent to Mr Malone, to whom Mr Steevens had 
promised to make immediate application. But 
perhaps you have already learned that Finker- 
toa. has lately published these Satires from a 
(very incorrect) copy of the Hyndford MS. to- 
gether with the various readmgs of the printed 
edition ; published under the name of 6. Nichols, 
for C. Dilly, in the Poultry, S vols, crown 8va 
price 9s. He has had the impudence and dis- 
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lioiiesty to iiiseit in this collection a curious old 
MS. poem in my possesnon, of whidi a frieiid 
of his had some years nnce surrepCitiondiy ob- 
tained a copy, and which on that friend's apf^ 
cation fixmi him, I podtivdy refused my leave 
to print He, or some one tx him, (Mr Car- 
domid, I presume) has had the use ci the old 
volume of tracts in the Advocates^ Library. 

I have been aUe to meet with no further in- 
telligence about Sir Alexander Halket He is 
aaid to be the author of GUderoy^ and I strcmgly 
suspect him to have had a principal hand in the 
forgery oiHardykmxU^ which is all that I know 
of him. 

I am sorry to find that business dbould jwess 
«o hard upon you at a time of life which should 

be devoted to ease and indulgence; and the 
more so, as it deprives the public of all benefit 
from the exertbn of those talents and that 
knowledge of men and books cS which th^ 
have had so tantalizing a spedmen. I am, 

Sib, 
Very sincerely and respectfully yours, 

J. RITSON. 



P.S. Whea you caU in at Mr Laiiig*« alu^ 
please to tell him tfiat I haye not y ^ recdred 
tile parcel of books from hk catalogue. 

III. 

Gray« Inn, 5ih March 1794. 
BEABSnt, 

I SAVE been extremdy mortifyed to learn, 
that the parcel which I delivered directed text 
you, to Geofge Robertson, in the beginning of 
last year, and whidi he professes to have sent 
by a person belonging to Elrkaldie, has entirely 
miscarried. It contained the supplement to yoinr 
defective copy of Sir David Lindsay^s Satyre, 
and some other papers, I believe of less mo- 
ment I would have found other means of con- 
T^anoe, but concluded from the racumstance 
of your finendship with Mr Robertson, that I 
could not consult ^ther expedition or security 
better than by entrusting it to him. I have 
called repeatedly at his shop to learn the name 
of the man, but am never able to find him at 
home. We must therefore, I feiur, give the par- 
cel up for lost 
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Though, OS I am penuaded I have ahready 
tdd you, I do not modi admire Lord HaiW 
judgment m the selection he made from your 
Grodly Ballads, I am not the less obliged to you 
fi>r the copy I recdtved, and which has sufficient 
merit as coming fioma gentlemanof whose friend- 
sh^ and favour I shidl be always very iMK>ud. 

I shall beg your acceptance dxNtly of a small 
collection of Sootish Songs, with whidi I have 
oertttnly taken some pains, though I cannot 
boast that the result is altogether sucessful or 
satisfactory. You will perceive, however, by a 
note at the end of the work, that I have been 
fortunate enough to asoertun the exact date of 
Sir D. lindsay^s Satyre, which appears to have 
been originally represented before the kmg and 
queen at Linlithgow, on the 6th of January 
15S9. Any correcdons, improvements, or ob- 
servations will be duly regarded. 

The impression of another little volume, of 
wluch I believe I shewed you a fragment, en- 
titled *< The Caledonian Muse,^ which had en- 
gaged my attention for a great many years, and 
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mas at last got nearly ready fo^ puUksatioii, has 
been lately desti?oyed by a fire in the printer's 
bouse ; so that I neither possess, nor can pro- 
cure, one single copy. Sk tranHigloria muMU ! 

You will have heard, I presume^ thatWinton's 
Chronide by a Mr Macpterson, is in great fo* 
wardness. Itistomurpass^inpointofccMrrectnesB 
and typography, any tihing that has hitharto 
ajqpeared. But I confess the specimen I have 
seen betrayed symptoms c^ licentiousness and 
affectation, which I can ndther approve cfnoit 
account for. 

Finkaion seems busy in his intended His- 
tory of Scotland. Whether it is to be the same 
with that advertised under the name of Robert 
Heron,* I cannot learn. His treatment of the 

* Pinkerton bfoag^t oat hii ** Letten on literatcne** vm^ 
der the fictitious name of ^* Bobert Heron." It smgnlaily hap- 
pened that a*^ Robert Heran," a man of some fitenurj aoqmie- 
mentst did then exist, and that he was about to publish a 
History of Scotland. Pinkerton was also at the time engaged 
in his History ef the Stewarts, and tfaiis the puzzle whidi 
pevplesed Bitson arase. Of the ontetonate fiUe of the raal 
Robert Heron, a very interesting account will be found in 
Mnrray's valuable, but undeservedly neglected, literary His- 
tory of Galloway. 



^ Celtic iaTtgefl^ is to be speedily resmted ki 
print by the Beverend John Lane Buchanan, 
nominal author of *< Travels in the Western 
Hebrides,^ who seems, in fact, to be as very a 
Celt as his antagonist could possibly wish finr. I 
am sorry to find so good a cause in the hands of 
such an incompetent advocate. 

I indulge myself at present with the hopes of 
seeing you in the course of the ensuing sum- 
mer : and in the mean while, request you to be- 
fieve me, 

D£AE SlB, 

Your sincere friend and faithful 
Obedient servant, 

J. KITSON. 

IV. 

Gra^s Inn, IQih Jan. 1795, 
DEAR SIR, 

The receit of your obliging favour, (which the 
expectation of a cover prevented by immediately 
acknowledging,) gave me great pleasure. I am 
sorry to have been deprived of the still greater 
pleasure of a personal interview ; but can assure 



^ 



IS 

you, ihat the circumstances which coiKpired to 
defeat my proposed Tisit to ^^ the good towR^ 
did not include a want of inclination. 

I shall be highly gratifyed with a perusal of 
the fragments of Scotisb Songs collected by Mr 
Herd,* which may be sent by the mail^ under 



* Bftfid Herd is known as tlie editorof s cniiiNnf and noir 
sonewhat ran cdlectkin of Scots Songs, of which the first edi^ 
tion in onevoliime appeared in the year 1769, and the second 
edition in two Tolnmes in the year 1776. In the pireparation 
of this work, Herd derived considerable assistance from hia 
friend George Paton. He was a derk in the office of Mr 
Daivid Russell, accountant in E^burgh ; and although gene- 
laUj termed a writer, is understood nerer to have entered with 
any of the corporations. He was a quiet, well meaning, and 
industrious man, without any pretence, and did not desenre 
the duuraetsr of an ^^ illiterate and injudicious tominler,*' whidi 
Mr Finkerton was pleased to bestow upon him. See PinkertonV 
letters to Paton, Btlvpta SooHagj No. 1& Edin. 8vo. 1828. 
David could say bitter things too, as the following excerpt from 
a letter of his to Paten, relative to the edition of the Wallace 
printed by the Morisons at Perth (3 vols. 12mo.) will testify. 

** My Lord Bochan has caused the editor put at the begin- 
ning, a jncture of a brosy fat mendicant, aged 50 years at leasts 
and this he calls the Young Hero Wallace, who was cut off in 
Us 29th year! 

** Ob a former occanon he made them give the figure of an 
idiotical distorted monster, under the denomination of that 
complished Prince, James the I. 
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cover to Mr Chalmers, to whom either yourself 
or Mr Laing may possibly have other matters 
to communicate; and shall be returned with 
equal safety, and probably by the same con- 
veyance.* I feel myself much indebted and 

M They ou^t to hxn ictuined both to wipe hit Loidehip*f 

«« Thunday^ 9ih Dee. 1790.** 

* There seems to have been acme delay, oo the pert of FatoB, 
in transmittiiig the bdhids, whidi Herd did not seem pleased 
with, as upon the 3d Jaaaaty he addresses the foDowing letter 
tohisfiiend. 

^ I have not been abroad much in the evenings this week to 
caD upon yon, owing to the sfipperyness of the streets ; and 
thercftire send you inclosed the last old song to be forwarded 
with the former parcel to Mr Bitson. 

^* By his last letter to you, I see he is anzions for theseu I 
do not altogether approfe of this method of lon^ hanging np • 
gentleman upon tlie tenter hooks of expectation, for a fow frag- 
ments, as it is enhancing their value more, than he may after- 
wards think them worth. 

** I do not want any of them to be returned to me ; he is 
extremely welcome to make what he pleases of them, and if any 
thing fiirther in that line UJHm in my way afterwards, I shall 
^▼e it to you to be transmitted. Mr Laing will forward your 
pacquet by the mail coach— -we have experienced what it is to 
trust private hands. The last almanac I sent to Mr Syme b^ 
an officer who was to leave it at Newcastle for him, but (he) 
never thou^t more of it till he arrived at Plymouth." Rit- 
son was not disappointed with the communications, as will be 
seen from his next letter. 
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obliged, both to Mr Herd and yourself, for this 
proof of your attentioQ and liberality. My lit- 
tle collection, I fear, was scarcely worth your 
acceptance, as there can be Tery few things in it 
which you were not already acquainted with. 
Could I, indeed, have made it convenient to 
have passed a sununer or two in the south of 
Scotland, I might perhaps have been able to 
render it more gratifying to curiosity. 

If the Duke of Boxburgh's edition of the 
<« Godly Songs'* bear the date of 1600, 1 should 
suppose it to be either thejirst or second ; aal 
believe your own was printed in 16S1. The 
date, indeed, is unluckily cut off, but Mr 
Chalmers supplyed me with the full titie of a 
copy in the possesion of Mr Brand, a clergy- 
man, (Secretary to the Society of Antiquaries,) 
which agreed in every respect with that of yours. 
I should certainly be glad enough to see the 
Duke's book, but have no opportunity c^ gain- 
ing access to it If I may take the liberty to re- 
fer you to my << Historical Essay,'' (pp. xxxvii 
li), you will perceive upon what grounds I con- 
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dude the author of *^ The Complaint of Soot- 
lande,^ and the author of the <* Grodly Songs^"* 
to be one and the same parson, and also how 
much I am indebted to your friendship for the 
disoovery. I am persuaded that Sir James 
Inglis^s title to the former of those wfurks, is 
merely founded upon a mistake of Dr Macken- 
ne, or of some person he had consulted. That 
Lord Oxfcnrd^s coj^ of the book, (whateyer is 
become of it,) actually possessed the title, and 
that the author'^s name appeared thereby to be 
^ Vedderbume,^ seems evident from Osbume^s 
Catalogue.* But I perceive, on dipping into 
the new edition of ^ Ames^ History of Pnrd* 
ing^ that you have already handled the matter 
with your usual accuracy and research. 

In the Faculty Library, as I learn from thek 
printed catalogue, is some old Scotish poetry by 



* A» to tfiifl, see Lejden^s Introduction to the C^omplqrnt of 
SootUoid ; Herd*8 Letter in the Sools Maguine fin Janiuoy 
1802 ; and Strictures thereon in the Number for July. After 
all the discussion on the subjecti the matter just remains when 
it wM, and will do so, until a copy widi the title*page tams upw 
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James Gray, of which I shall esteem it a very 
partkular favour if you can procure me some 
aeoount. I have never been able to hear any 
thing of tbei old volume of Tracts, which is a 
severe disappointment. Mr Eraser Tytler, who 
promised me to look after it, is probably dissa- 
tisfied with the manner iot which I have thought 
myself obliged to differ from his father ; but 
which is no other, I believe^ thaor he himself 
differed from Hume and Bobertscm. Magis 
arnica veriias was his motto, and is mine. 

I am very much afraid that Mr Chalmers 
undertakes so many literary adventures at once, 
he will never be able to achieve them either with 
satisfiEu;tion to his judgment, or with safety to hb 
health. I have not learned what progress he has 
made in *< the Life of Allan Ramsay;^ but I find 
he is, likewise, engaged upon- that of Thomson, 
as well as on the lives of all the political and 
commerdal writers of Great Britain ; and not 
the less occupyed, at the same Ume, in a work of 
still greater magnitude and importance,— a sort 
of ViOare Scoticumf upon a most extensive, and, 

C 
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go far as I am capable of judgeing, most exodt- 
lent plan : * which will, unquestionably, prove 
of the greatest utility to Scotish history,— of 
mudi greater indeed than any thing that has 
hitherto aj^)eared : his object being to amass the 
utmost posfflble quanti^jr of facts, yerifyed by 
the best possible authoritys. He has lately fa- 
voured me with youi^ engraved portrait, upon 
which you may be assured I set no small value. 

I shall be glad if you will inform me who was 
the editor of Montrose^s Memoirs, published in 
1756. I had understood him to be the late 
Lord Hailes,-!" which I now fancy a mistake, as 
his Lordship^s character seems to savour too 
much of the virulency of whiggism for an ad- 
mirer of Montrose. 

Our finend Finkerton, I am told, to complete 
the infamy of his character, has turned critical 

* An allunon to Chalmers* most valuable collection of ma- 
terials relative to Scotland, published under the name of '* Ca- 
kdonia.** 

^ Tins notion had originated pidbably from (he drcumstanoe 
of his Lordship*s having printed (privately) a specimen of an 
intended Life of Montrose. 
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renewer; actuation of course, whkh admits 
neitber truth nor honesty. He will therefore 
haTe the pleasure of thundering liis own dam- 
nation upcm the heads of odiers, among whom, 
I sujqixMe, he will take care, not. to. forget, 

Dkak Sir, 
Your yfGtj -siaccfe fiiend and 
Humble servant, 

J. EITSON. 

V, 

Grains Inn, igth May 1795. 
DEAR SIB, 
Tou will both accept yourself, and have the 

goodness to present to Mr Herd, my sincerest 
acknowledgements for his very valuable collec- 
tion of Scotish Ballads, many of which are par« 
ticularly curious, and such as I had never before 
seen or heard of. As this gentleman is peculi* 
arly conversant with the subject, I have taken 
the liberty, on the other side, to submit to his 
perusal a list of Scotish Songs which I have 
hitherto been unable to meet with, some of which 3q 

he will probably recollect, and be able to say 



so 

where diey are to be found. I suppose I either 
possess, or hare seen about as many more, the 
merits of which appear insuffident to rescue them 
from obliviim. But, all together, the number is 
prodigious! From the falsehood, impudence, 
and scurrility of 7%^ CrUicdl Review^ I conclude 
thatPinkerton is one c^ k» principal authors, 
and particularly the gentleman to whom I and 
my Uttle publication are so much obliged. Yoa 
will think me too revengeful when I wish he 
were compelled to subscribe his name to his 
criticisms.* The Shakspearepapers,x)f which you 
have heard so much, and which I have carefully 
examined, are, I can assure you, a parcel of for- 
geries, studiously and ably calculated to deceive 
the public: the imposition bekig, in point of 
art and foresight, beyond any thing of the kind 
that has been witnessed »nce the days of An^ 
n%u8 VUerbiensis : So that we may soon hope to 



* This cozioiu critiqae will be found in the Appendix* 
Certainly, after the unprovoked and scurrilous attack by Rit- 
son upon Pinkerton 91 the Introductory Essay to the Soots 
Songs, it was not suipciting that the latter should retaliate. 
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imatch you in the number of literary impottors. 
2 am, 

DsAK Sib, 

Vary nncnely yours, 

J. RITSON. 

P.S. I have at last recovered the tune to which 
-<* the Banks of Helicon,^ and ^ the JCherrie and 
the Slae," were originally sung. Though lost in 
ISootland, and never perhaps known in England, 
it has been preserved in Wales by the name of 
^< Glyn Helicon.'^ Lord Hailes and Mr Tyt- 
ier would have been glad of this discovery. 

UST OF SONGS REFERRED TO. 

Alack and well aday. 

Allan Water ; My love Annie's woadroiis bonny. 
An aiild man and a haad'nl o' siller. 
And you meet a lass that's gay. 
An Middleton be walking. 
Annie and C<din. 
An she come near me. 
As I came in by Falkland Fair. 
As I stood on the Pier of Leith. 
Auld lang syne : And drink a cap of kindness, 

For auld lang syne. 
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fie constant still. 

Because i was a bonny lad. 

Bessy Bell and Mary Gray. (Original,) 

Boatman. 

Come ben and kiss me^ man. 

Come kiss with me, come clap with me* 

Cutty spoon and tree laddie. 

Dear Billy, wilt thoa go to battle? 

Donald, gird my cogie. 

Duncan's complaint. 

For our lang biding here. (OriginaL) 

For the love of Jean. 

Four-and-twenty Highland-men. 

Fie upon Carnegie. 

Had i the wate she bad me. 

Hallow-even. 

Hey, Tammy Brandy. 

Her answer it was mum. 

Hey how, the lang saddle. 

Hey the Lochart Lee nian. 

Highland laddie. (OrtgiW.) 

Highland lassie, lovely thing. 

How can i be sad on my wedding-day. 

I am asleep, do not waken me. 

I canna winn hame to Eppie, I trow. 

I fix'd my fimcy on her. 

I have lost my marrow. 

I loo'd a bonny lady. 
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111 gae nae mair to your town. 

Ill gar je be fidn to follow me. 

Ill lore DO more. 

Ill nerer leave th^e. 

Ill nerer see him more. 

Ill thro' the moor for a' that. 

I wish my love were in a mire. 

If 70a had been where i have been* 

In her caup she wore a foather. 

Tie ne'er me i lov'd thee. 

Its i would have my gown made* 

Kate of Aberdeen. (OrigiMaL) 

Kilt thy ooaty Maggy. 

Lodiaber no more. {OngimaL) 

Lye stilly good-man, and take another nap. 

My ain kind deary o : 

And tho' the night be ne'er lae dark. 
And I be wat and wearie 0^ 

111 hap thee in my petticoat^ 
My ain kind dearie a 
My dear, come play me o'er again. 
My love, alas! is dead and gone. 
My wife she dang me. 
O an i were marry^d* 
O, dear mother, what shall i do ? 
O, Jean, i love thee. 
Cer Bogie. 
Cer the hills and for awa'. {OriginaL) 
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One evening as i lost my way. 

Open the door to three. 

Peggy^ I must love thee. (OrigmaL) 

Pdwarth on the green* {OrigmaL) 

Saw ye my P^ggy ? 

Sour plums of GallaAiels. 

Steer her up and had her gawn. 

Stormont's ghoat 

The ale-wife and her harred* 

The auld gaud aver. 

The auld maid of Fi^ 

The harher and his hason. 

The honny lass of Aberdeen. 

The bonnyest lass in a' the warid. 

The bonnyest lass in our town. 

The bursting sigh. 

The Cbrby and the F^et 

The Earl of Murray's bonny thing. 

The gallant shoemaker. 

The gleed Earl of Kelly. 

The Gordons has the guiding on't. 

The King of France^ he run a race. 

The Lady of the flowery field. 

The man has got his mare again. 

The milking-pail. 

The minister's wife has learnt a sang. 

The old Stewarts back again. 

The old witch of Ochiltree. 
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The Toice of my love. 

The vows of endless lore. 

The widows shall have spoosei. 

The winding of the stream. 

The winter it is past. 

The [pldi} wawking of the fiiuU. 

There are &w good fellows when Jamie's away. 

There's three good fellows down in yon glen. 

This Logan water is so deep. 

Thro' the wood, laddie. ( OriginaL) 

Under the green-wood treew 

Up in the morning early. 

Up the reel of Bogie. 

Up with the Souters of Selldrk^ and down with 

the Earl of Hume. 
Was ye at the bridal ? 
Wate ye how the play began. 
Well a' to Kelso ga 
We're a' Mar's men. 
Well a day. 

What have i done finr want of wit? 
What the devil ails yon ? 
When the ling came o'er Uie water. 
Where shall our good man lye ? 
Widow^ are ye wawking ? 
Will ye go to Sheriff-muir? 
Will ye lend me your loom, lass ? 
Willy's the lad for me. 
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Woe is me, what maun i do ? 

Woe's my heart that we should sunder. (OriginaL) 

Yell ay he welcome hack again. 

Ye took your packs 

Upon your backs. 
Ye wudna stay. 

Ye ran away. 

N. B. The tunes to most of these soqgs are still 
preserved.* 

■^ * This list of songs was printed in the Scots'^ Magazine for 

^ January 1802, with the following notice prefixed : ^^ The edi* 

tors of the Soots Magazine having been favoured with the fol- 
lowing list of dedderata in Sootish Song, by that eminent and 
accurate antiquarian J. Ritson, Esq. beg leave to call the atten- 
tion of their countrymen more paMicularly to this subject 
They have the utmost reason to believe, that many, perhq» the 
majority, of the songs here enumerated, are stiU preserved by 
traditbn, and float in the occasional recitation of the Sootidi 
liOwlanders ; at least it is absolutely certain that many beauti- 
ful verses, if not complete songs, have been preserved in this 
manner. That these should at least be eonected (collected ?) 
and arranged, must be the ardent wish not only of every Scots- 
man, but of every person who possesses a taste for nature and 
omplidty. The history of Sootish song, though equally inter- 
esting and curious, firom the total neglect in which it remained 
for a very long period, has become a subject of very difficult 
discussion, and can only be illustrated by an appeal to foots. 
As the opportunities of illustration are constantly diminishing, 
the editors of the Scots Magazine cannot resist the temptation 
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Graff's Inn, Jubf 2ltt, 1795. 
BEAR SIR, 
I had prepared a letter for you, with which I 
intended to have troubled Mr Laing, who pro- 
of cvailing thenudves of this occasion, to invite the oommtini- 
cations of every person who can repeat Sootish songs, or who 
nn^ have an opportunity of tt$DBoSb8tig the fleeting leeoids of 
tradition. An opportunity lost may never again oecnr ; «Bd 
within these last twenty years, numerous opportunities of re- 
covering heautifiil monuments of Scotish song have certainly 
been lost At the same time, they cannot help suggesting the 
propriety, or rather necessity, that there is for every person 
pledging his veracity for the accuracy of his communications ; 
while they recolleet the obloquy that the national character has 
incurred from a few instances of literary imposition, which the 
authors probably intended rather as experiments on the critical 
taste of the times, than experimental deceptions of the under- 
standing.*' 

Notwithstanding of this appeal, little was then done to- 
wards the recovery of the remains of the popular poetry of 
the country. Subsequently, by the activity and industry of 
a few individuals, many of the songs enumerated in Bitson*s list, 
were obtained, besides a number he had never heard of; and, 
let it be remembered, that, in addition to the many other obhga" 
tions conferred on Scotish literature by Sir Walter Scott, he it 
was, who first successfully excited his countrymen to collect and 
preserve the rude, but expressive lays of dieb fore&thers, by 
the publication of his Border Minstrelsy ; and that he has 
since uniformly encouraged and promoted every undertaking 
which had such an end for its object. 

I 
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tniaedf if I did not misunderstand him, to fa- 
vour me with a caQ before he left town. Since, 
however, he has thought proper to take French 
(rather than Scotch) leave, I am under the ne- 
cessity of re-writing my letter, as it ran to a cou- 
ple of sheets, and one finds it difficult under the 
late regulations, and at this time of year, to pro- 
cure a cover. 

Mr Chalmers, whose character and conduct 
iatitle him to every possible instance of atten- 
tion and civility, was in possession of Mr Herd^s 
MSS. before the reeeit c^your last favour. 

I don't know how I expressed myself respect- 
ing the long list I took the liberty of communi- 
cating ; but, in fact, it was a list ofsongSy-'^-and 
not of tunes f as you seem to imagine. However, 
it was not meant, in any point of view, to give 
you the trouble you appear to have taken about 
it. 

The Shakspeare papers, which have of late 
been so much the subject of conversation, are 
in the possession of Mr Samuel Ireland, of 
Norfolk Street, in the Strand, who has long 
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distinguished himself as an amateur and colkc- 
tor of the works of Hogarth, as well as by se- 
veral literary publications. He himself informed 
me, that they were discovered by his son, among 
some old writings, in the chambers of a gentle- 
man in the Temple, whose name he was not at 
liberty to mention. I am since told that he has 
not only conaderably augmented the collections 
which I saw, by the addition of playhouse ac- 
counts and tracts from Shakspear'^s library, but 
has likewise occa^onally varyed the relation of 
his becoming possesed of it However, as I had 
not the slightest doubt as to the fabrication or 
forgiery of every thing he shewed me, my cu- 
riosity was never tempted to repeat the viut* 

* Tlie immediate detection of this forgery, is a decisive proof 
^4f indeed any proof on the subject were necessary— of the 
soundness, generally speaking, of Bitson*s judgement. That 
whiefa had perplexed individuals of the first literary eminence, 
and to expose which Malone had written a goodly octavo vo- 
lume, containing numerous reasons, (one half of which were 
wrong,) was instantly detected hy this singular man, upon a cur- 
soty inspection. Young Ireland's account of the interview ia 
too interesting to be omitted. 

**' The sharp physiognomy, the piercing eye, and the silent 
scrutiny of Mr Ritson, filled me with a dread I had never be* 
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I take die whdie acbeme to hare been executed 
within these three or four years; since the 
publication, that is, of Malone^s edition df 
Shakspeare ; and by, or under the direction of, 
some person of genius and talents, which ought 
to have been better employed. It appeared to 
me, at the time, that Ireland himself was the 
dupe of this imposture ; but whether he be still 
ignorant of its real nature and design, I cannot 
be quite so pontive. The things I saw wer^ 
deeds, letters, verses, drawings, conundrums, 
&c &c together with the entire play of K. Lear ; 
every article of which it would be a very easy 
matter to demonstrate, as well by intrinsic as by 
external evidence, to be a recent and palpable 
forgery. The most remarkable drcumstance, 

fan experienced. His questionings were laconic, but always 
to the purpose. No studied flow of words could draw him from 
his purpose ; he was not to be hoodwinked ; and^ after satisfy- 
ing his curiosity, he departed from Mr Samud Irdand*s house 
without delivering any opinion, or committing himself in the 
smallest circumstance. In fine, I do as firmly bdieve that 
Mr BitsoQ went away fully assured that the papers were spu- 
rious, as that I have existence at this moment**— >Con/^«moiM 
of fVmam Henry Irehmi^ p. 22?. 



z:^ 
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perhaps, in this iniquitous buaness, and that 
whidi is, apparratly, best calculated to promote 
its success, is— that the parchment and seals are 
indisputably ancient and authentic ; so that the 
original writing must have been entirely ^aeed* 
This effect, however, can be, «id doubtless has 
been produced by a chemical jMreparadon, (well 
known, it seems, to forgers of notes,) which re- 
moves evoy vestige of ink, without the slight- 
est injury to the substance on which it has be^i 
used. With respect to the anachroninns and 
inconnstencies which here and there occur, scHue 
(if not all) of them have, probably, been intro- 
duced for the express purpose of bdng one day 
6r other triumphantly brought forward, by the 
impostor himself, as demonstrative proofs of the 
ignorance and gullibility of the Shakspeare con- 
noisseurs. The success of the subscription (four 
guineas) is not, I understand, such as to induce 
Mr Ireland to give his treasures to the public, 
for the present.* 

* For an acoount of thkeztnordinaiy forgery, see Irelaad^t 
Conietnons— 4me of the most amusing books ever written. 
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I observe, with pleasure, what Mr Herd has 
remarked upon the confusion made by Pinkef'* 
ton of the two Pennecuiks. He has, with equal 
^orance, confounded the two Hamiltons (of 
Bangour and Gilbertfield.) But, indeed, his 
blunders are venial, when compared with the 
more criminal parts of his literary and moral 
character. 

Do you possess, or did you ever meet with, 
<« The Taill of Rauf CoUzearj printed at Sanct 
Andrms be R. Lekprevik, 1572 P"^ You, at 
least, recollect the title in Ames : and the hero, 
whoever he was, (for I cannot comprehend how 
he harbreit King Charles,) is mentioned by 
Dunbar, (Ancient Scottish Poems, Edin. 1770,) 

«« Kyne of Bauf Colyard and Johne the reif.** 

Lord Hailes, by the way, in his note upon 
this line, supposes << Johne the reif^ to mean 



* There is a copy, suppoeed unique, in the Advocates* li- 
brary. It has been reprinted by Mr David Laing in his valu- 
able ** Select Remains of the Ancient Popular Poetry of Scot- 
land.** Edin. 1828, 4ta 



Johny Armstrong; which cannot be : since^ be- 
sides that the poem itself is in all probability 
older than Armstrong's time, he is likewise 
named, along with this same Rauf Coilzear, in 
j^hop Douglas's PaUce of Honour^ written 
before 1518 : 

** I saw RafCoVtzear^ with his thrawin Brow, 
Ciaibit Johne the reif^ and auld CowkewpU Sow.** 

Johne the reif\ in fact, is John the reve, (or 
bailif,) the subjject of a very andent popular 
poem, of which Dr Percy, who has it in hb 
foho MS. long since promised the publication. 
CowlceTopiS'iow is another old poem in the 
Hyndford MS.* As for Bauf Coilzear, there 
was perhaps, a still earlyer edition of his story 
than Lekprevik's, it being mentioned in Wed« 
derbum's Complainte, 1549. 

I am sorry to learn the death of poor Smellie, 
whose name reminds me of a whimsical anec- 

* Colkelbie sow was for the first time printed in Mr Laing*8 
work before mentioned, under the editorial care of Robert Pit- 
adm, £8q. a gentleman to whom the public is iAfinitdy 
indebted for the publication, now gmng on, of all that is impor- 
tant in the Justiciary record. 

I> 
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dote. In the course of a conversation, one 
evening, at the Tr'^e Clubf* (when I was last 
in Edinburgh,) upon the aversion which the 
pec^le in Scotland had formerly bcnme to the 
family at present on the throne, Sroellie remark- 
ed, as an equally strong and singular instance, 
that they had given the royal name, GeordiCf 
to a sir-reverence: now, on looking casually over 
<< the works of Captain Alexander Ratcliffe,^ 
printed in 1696, but apparently written some 
years before, I find that this illustrious name 
had been thus lamentably degraded before the 
present family was heard of; from which, of 
course, as a loyal subject, I am anxious to' re- 
move so dirty an imputation. The passage I 
allude to is the following, in the Epistle from 
Paris to Helen : 

The warty fist between jroor breast does seem 
Like a brawnG€f>rge dn^ in a bowl of eream.'t- 

* Of which the late Alexander Campbell, the editor of AJ- 
byn*8 Anthology, and audior of a (rery imperfect) Histoiy of 
Sootish Poetiy, &c. Neil the printer, and other dtizois of £din- 
bmgh, were members* 

•f Raddifie's Oyid Travestie, in whidi these lines occur, had 
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The actual origin of ibis curious appellation 
is now, perhaps, impossible to ascertain. A pro^ 
pos, who is, or is to be, the new Secretary to 
your Antiquarian Society, and do they intend to 
publish a second volume of their Transactions ? 
Adieu, my dear Sir : May you live a thousand 
years ! 

J. RITSON. 



been printed separately many years before. The second edition, 
^' Enlarged with Ten Epistles never before printed,** appeared 
in 1681, London, 8yo. His Miscellaneous Poems were pub- 
lished the ensuing year. The following is the title of the 
Tolume : '^ The Ramble, an Anti-heroick Poem, together with 
some Terrestrial Hymns and Carnal Ejaculations, by Alexan- 
der Raddifie, of Gray*s Inn, Esq. Semel insanivimui Omnet, 
Liondon, printed for the author, and are to be sold by Walter 
Davis, in Amen Comer, 1682.** It is dedicated to James 
Lord Annesley. From the ^^ Bookseller's Pre&ce to his Cus- 
tomers,** it would seem that Lord Rochester was generally sup- 
posed to have been the author of the '* Ramble ;*' and this sup- 
position probably arose from the extreme indecency of the 
poem, which, though possessing considerable humour and point, 
is dreadfully gross. 



APPENDIX. 

14a I. 

Scolish Songs. 2 vols. l2mo. lOi. boards. JAomm, 

1794.* 

When the editor of these Tolumes published hit 
^ Select Collection of English Songs,' and his ' An- 
cient Songs/ he attacked Dr Percy with the most 
^mefiil and diflgtisting virulence ; and even, as we 
are informed, proceeded so fiur as to term the learned 
and respectable Prelate a fymg priest, in a letter 
written -purposely for his inspection. All this, gen« 
tie reader, was because the Doctor, in his earlj 
years, had pu1]lished that valuable coUecfion, the 
' Reliques of Ancient English Poetry,' in whidi he 
had sometimes corrected a word, or added a supple- 
ment, to Uie originals. 

We are told l^^ travellers, that some of die Tartar 
nations are accustomed, when they kill an enemy, to 
make a drum of his dun, on which they beat tattoos 
of double terror. And never was wild Cossack, or 
French democrat, more redoubtable than our present 
bero, whose books are mere drums of the skins of his 
enemies ; that ii^ of all who have unluddly fine- 

« Cntical Ilei^«w, Januarjr 1795, p. 49. 
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stalled any of his important pursuits. Beware, ye 
editors of Robin Hood, or Tom Thumb ! Rash men, 
look to your skins ! Ye humble ballad-mongers, hire 
alarmists, for the Tartars are coming ! 

The present drum is made of the skin of John 
Pinkerton, peace to his manes ! tympamzaJtur in pace. 
Pinkerton, originally a ballad-monger, was some- 
what of a drummer in his own time ; and his ghost, 
we presume, will listen with delight even to the 
sound of his own skin. 

To drop the metaphor, ere it grow stale, it is im- 
possible to be serious, when we see a writer so weak 
as to burst into impotent rage, and even fall into 
convulsions, at a change of a letter or word in an old 
ballad : and nothing can be more puerile than to ima* 
gine that there is no room for a new publication till 
the former ones be cut down. Mr Ritson might 
have published collections of English or Scotiah poe- 
try, without assailing any former editor ; and his 
industry and exactness would have attracted estima- 
tion. He might, in justice and candour, have praised 
former edit(N» for what they did, instead of indul- 
ging that malignity, which disgusts the reader of 
books of amusement, and is only acceptable to a few 
perverse spirits, who rejoice to see authors make 
themselves little by fighting like game cocks ; and, 
while they seem to applaud their own cock, are 
laughing at him in their sleeves. 
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This collection is neatly printed^ and is accompa- 
nied with the music. But we had higher expecta- 
tions from the editor's powers of research on such 
topics^ than we here find realized. Most of the 
pieces are trivial and common : and we rose from the 
woxk^ not only without the gratification of novelty, 
hut with disgust at the editor's prejudices^ and want 
of taste and discrimination. 

Prefixed are a Preface, and an Historical Essay on 
Scotish Song; and we shall with them begin our 
remarks, and leave the reader to judge how fiir this 
editor has a title to assume such a ludicrous despo- 
tism in his present department, which he thus enters 
upon, as the Bycantine emperors commenced their 
decrees with Nostra DwmUas. 

** It may be natmallj supposed that a publication of this na- 
Uue would have been rendered more perfect bj a native of 
North Britain. Without discussing this question, the editor 
has only to observe, that diligent enquiry, extensive reading, 
and unwearyed assiduity, added to the strictest integrity, and 
most dis in t e rested views, have possibly tended to lessen the dis- 
advantages of ata English birth ; and that he is persuaded the 
ptcsent collection, sudi as it is, will not suffer by comparison 
with any thing of the kind hitherto published in either coun- 
tiy." 

Who would not imagine, fix>m this self-importance, 
that some solemn afiair were in hand ? What must 
be the power of that mind which can descant with 
4such dignity on a ballad ? To us, who are accustom- 
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ed to treat trifles ai trifles^ it recak tbe remembrance 
of a veneiable old man who onoe appeared at a hir, 
ihakiwg a child's rattle, and grayely stroidng iiis 
beard at every pause. 

The remadu on the Celtic language among the 
GalwegianSy p. »iL of the Essaj» proceed on erro- 
neous suppositions, the editor having ventured be- 
yond his little pale. The wild Scots of Gallowayj 
who spoke Irish, were a colony permitted to settle 
there in the fifteenth century, while a constant in- 
tercourse, and mutual aid, prevailed between Scot- 
land and the north of Ireland. They are unmen- 
tioned before that time ; and have nothing to do with 
the old Galwegians. The other arguments are 
equally futile, and beneath notice. Nor can greater 
ignorance be evinced than in the imagination, p. xv. 
that the Celts had ever peopled Scandinavia ; where, 
as every antiquary knows, not a Celtic word, nor mo- 
nument, remains. The Duan, p. xix. is written in 
Irish, as was the genealogy of Alexander III. 
though all know that English was the common lan- 
guage of the Scotish court at that time. The bard 
addresses the people of Albany, or Scotland, in ge- 
neral, not the Celts only, as our editor implies in his 
note. 

With similar learning he misquotes the Scaligeri- 
ana, to shew that James V. was camard^ or flat- 
nosed ; while Joseph Scaliger is speaking of his con- 
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temporary James VL who was flat-nosed and ug\f, 
as aJl his portraits shew. Joseph was hardl j born 
when James V. died; and this Monarch added to a 
most graceful countenance an aqniline nose, as ap- 
pears not onl J from the old engraved portraits, but 
from that lately published, from an ancient paintii^ 
m the Portraits of Illustrious Persons of Scotland. 
A« Mt Bitson deals much in trifles, it is surprising 
that he is not accurate in his trifles; but we hope 
that, by pointing out such strange errors, we shall 
teach him a most useful lesson, modesty, the sense 
of his own &ult8, and a consequent lenity flir those 
of others. 

Of his candour in this Essay, we shall select the 
following specimen : y9 

^ In the year 1719, the celebrated poem or ballad of Haidy* 

knate first appeared at Edinburgh, as '' a fragment,** in a ftBo 

pamphlet of 12 pages. That it is of no greater antiquity, must 

be perfectly dear, from every species of evidence, intrinsic or 

extrinsic, and the only means of reconciling the seemingly oppo- 

nte accounts of its birth* is to conclude it the iHegitimste nff* 

spring of Mrs Wardlaw, by Sir John Bruce. The two ttfinzf» 

beginning '^ Aryse, zoung knidit,** the three beginning *' Now 

with lus ferss and stalwart train,*' the two beginning ^ Sair 

bleids my leige,*' the six beginning '^ Quhair lyke a iyre,** and 

the three last, are not in the first edition, (which was reprinted 

in four leaves, Svo.) but originally appeared in the Ever-green ; 

in which many di^erent readings are given, and Ramsay, to 

confirm the authenticity of the whole, has every where changed 

the initial y to z. That a composition abounding with evident 
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imiUlioiuiiift and direct alloiimii to modem and fiuniliar poetzy, 
in abort, that a palpahle and bungling forgery, without the 
slightest resembUnce of any thing andent or originals diould 
haye pasted either in England or ScotUnd, for a genuine relique 
of antiquity, would appear almost incredible and miraculous, if 
Aere were not subsequent instances of a nmilar delusion. Why 
the Scotish Uteniti should be more particolaily addicted to lite- 
rvy impedtion than those of any other oountiy, mi^t be a cu* 
zioos subject of investigation for their new Boyal Sodety. Dr 
Johnson, indeed, is of opinion, that '^ a Scotchman must be a 
very sturdy moralist, who does not love Scotland better than 
truth ; he will always love it,'* he sajrs, <^ better than inquiry : 
and, if falsehood flatters his vanity, will not be very diligent to 
detect it.** He is speaking of another forgery, — the Poems of 
Ossian. However this may be, the &ct is incontestable ; and 
the forgeries of Hector Boethius, David Chalmers, George Bu- 
chanan, Thomas Dempster, Sir John Bruce, William Lauder, 
Archibald Bower, James Macpherson, and John Pinkerton, 
stamp a disgrace upon the national character, which ages of ex- 
ceptionless integrity will be required to remove; an sera, how- 
ever, which, if one may judge from the detestation in which the 
most infamous and despicable of these impostors is universaUy 
hdd, has already commcT^ced.* 

The confusion of ideas in this paragraph is won« 
derfiil. Of the forgeries of David Chalmers we 
know nothing. Buchanan, we suppose, is arraigned 
as the forger of Mary's letters^ a chaise only believed 
by bigots ; and^ if they were forged, Maitland of 
Lethington was certainly the man. Bruce and Pin- 
kerton forged old ballads ; and the latter has long 
ago pointed out all his forgeries in that way, which 
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stxike lu ai being as iBBOoent ai the Ifnpotturet /»• 
nocenUi of Pieart. At our author's raflecdons our 
northem neighbours will only smile ; but we must 
be pardoned for exposing his ignofance. There n, 
in isust, BO country in Europe, but has produced as 
num J literary impostors as Scotland* In Italy, they 
have swarmed ; witness the works of Annius of Vu 
terbo, of Inghiramius, of numerous writers of the 
fifteenth century; it is eyen doubtful if Quintns 
Curtiusbenot a forgery of that periodi In France 
let the &lse Turpin, Hunibaldus, &c. &c. be men- 
tioned. In Spain, the forgeries of History, the 
false Idatius, Julianus, Dexter, Braulo, Heleca, En- 
trandus, &c. &c. amount to more than twenty, as 
the reader may see on consulting the Bibliotheca 
Hispanica of Antoninus. Even in England, Leland, 
Bale, and Pitts, (with Bishop Tanner their blind 
follower,) are as eminent forgers in their way as 
Thomas Dempster ; and Chatterton may vie wi& 
Macpherson : not to mention Sir Thomas Elliot, the 
finger of the Commentaries of Alexander Severus^ 

&C. &Ci 

As to the extension our editor gives to the idea of 
forgery, it only shews a want of judgment and dis- 
crimination. According to this saint in trouble, Mr 
Addison, in his tales in the Spectator, from oriental 
MSS. ; Mr Pope, in his Anecdotes of the Court of 
Pharamond, £rom a MS. in the same work ; Montes* 
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qoieo, in his Peniaii LeCten, (for tnent j we pa« 
WMnj known inslanoef,) are crwmud Jbrgtn, A 
litUe mtndy never itself warmed bj genius, nor sen* 
sible to its impressions/ may thus judge ; but the 
public is a jurj of more liberality and candour. 

The repeated attacks, in text and notes, on Pin* 
kerton's youthful productions, the Select Sootish 
Ballads, &c. we pass in nlenoe, for they are too jo- 
wmry for our pages. But we must express our sur« 
prise, that so keen an author has hit no blot, but has 
shot his arrows at random. Without metaphor, no 
error is pointed out, but only general invectives, be* 
stowed with such surprising fecundity and grace, as 
to remind us of a gentleman mentioned in scripture, 
' who was angry because his time was but short* 

As the most &vourabIe specimen of the Essay, we 
shall select the concluding part, on the musical in- 
struments used in Scotland, after premising, that the 
dbnf# is a bag-pipe, as shewn by Mr Ledwich in 
his Antiquities of Ireland ; but we are &tigued with 
pointing out minute errors and imperfections ; and 
only request the reader to believe that we are not 
insennble of the others in this extract.* 

In proceeding to the Poems, which being mostly 
known to our readers, will hardly admit of extracts, 

' * It was judged unnecessary to give the quotation, whidi is 
Teiy long ; the reader is therefore referred to the passage commen- 
dng *'*' A few words should,** &c in the Preface to the Songs. 
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we must preqiise, that our editor has spaxeA no paina 
to reject anj improvement^ and to restoie them to 
error and imperfection : a zeal eminentl j huadable, 
in an age when reformation is thought aa dangerona 
as it is to get rid of the gout. We have no opinion 
of oar author^s general learning ; hot most whisper 
in his ear that it is prQ&nation» nay, (in his saintly 
scale of crimes) it is hkuphemyt lor any editor to 
publish any classic, except in fac simile of the MS. 
Hold you, Mr Hqme^ you sacrilegious professor ! 
And Virgil too ! An old author ! None of your im- 
proyements and conjectures ! All must be fee simile. 
Ko other simile will go down. Here are Tom 
Heame and John Ritson, Tom O Nokes and John 
O Styles.— But copper-plates will be too ezpenttve. 
Sirs, fer printing my VixgiL^-O true^ Mr Profess 
sor, copper is expensiye, though brass be not. But 
do give us a little touch of the black letter, you on- 
derstand : and by all means supply not a word, a 
syllable ; give us all the contractions;, all the sweet 
contractions, not a pot-hook can be spared. 
* Bidcntem dicere ▼enim qtiid Tetat ?' 

For such, in solemn truth, is the state of this 
mighty question ; and fer the practice of every edi* 
tor in Europe, does Mr Ritson publicly call respec- 
table men, tmpoftori,./brg)eri, and Ufars. 

The notes are few, and sometimes erroneous, aa 
fer instance, the apparkum to CoL Gardiner. By 
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the presermtkm of all the Jacobite soogf, (read not 
Jacobin) the editor has, at oa other oceanons, evin- 
ced his fondness fiir their prindplei. The fiillowing 
we select as an antidote, and as short 

' Y£ JACOBITES BY NAME. 

' Ye Jacobites by name, gbe an ear, gire an ear ; 
Ye Jaoebitea by name, g^e an ear; 
Ye Jaooliites by name. 
Your fiuilta I will proclaim. 
Your doctrines I maun blame, 
You shall hear. 

What is ri^t, and what is wrang, by the law, by the law ? 
What is rig^, and what is wrang, by the law ? 
What is ri^t, and what is wrang ? 
A short sword, and a lang, 
A weak arm, and a Strang 
For to draw. 

What makes heroic strife, fam*d afar, fiun*d afar ? 
What makes heroic strife, fiun*d afiur ? 
What makes heroic strife ? 
T» what the assassin's knife, 
Or hunt a. parent's life 
Wr bludie war. 

Then let your sdiemea alane, in the statSr in Ike state; 
Then let your sdiemes alone, in the state ; 
Then let your schemes alone. 
Adore the rising sun. 
And leave a man undone 
To his fate.' 
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We forbear any further eztractSy at the pieces are 
already known ; and shall only add a few remarks on 
the glossary. 

Baruters, are not men who bind sheaves, but ^^ 
blustering fellows, swearers ; to ban, is to curse. y.^ 

Bardies, are not little bards, but auld bardies, Y^\^ 
old bearded men. "^ ^y 

Blinks, Mr Ritson cannot interpret, though in the ^ 

preceding line he gives its preterit bUsikU, glanced. 
' The bly the blinks in her eye/ is, ' Joy sparkles in 
her eye.' 

Brag, is boast, scold. 

Bridal, firom bride-ale I So burial is from bary« 
ale, and ceremonial, from ceremony-ale. 

Broom, heath ! a mere provincialism in some parts 
of England* Broom, is broom, gemtta. 

Brok, unknown, is badger. 

Bugfding, ewe-milking ! It is putting them into 
bughts, or fi>lds, whether milked or not. 

Hothouse and pantry, are strangely confounded 
with but and ben. Hall and pantry are different 
fiom kitchen and parlour. 

Byde, not endure ; but remain. 

Carl, is not old man, but churl, and is apj^ied to 
ddandyoui^. 

Cess, is city«tax. 

Chapped stocks, unknown, are cabbage stocks 
dipped with butter. 
Cock, strut. 



48 



Gluve, to play at the g\ove, is to tilt at a glove. 

Gowff% is laughed. 

Heezy, a falL 

Kyrlle, is not upper-petticoat, but our modem 
gown, a want and petticoat. A Igrrtle and mantle 
completed a woman's dressb 

LmtmeTf was formerly rogue ; nor is it now whore/ 
but slut. 

The interpretation of luk my head, is ridiculous ; 
the original word was doubtless, lute, lout, bow. 

Mazer, is fine earthen ware, probably made at 
Masieres in Champagne. 

Pam ii French, /nu , pane ; as in English paw- 
tricks are pas, pas, fio< to be done. 

Shyre, is sheer. Slaked, is slided, glided. 

Tail, small quantity, sticking together as a lock, 
of hair, or of wool. 

Touk of drum, tuck of drum. 

Turs, to turse, is to bundle. Weers, is worse. 

We haye passed other instances of wrong inter- 
pretation, or of the want of it, as these may convince 
our readers that Mr Ritscm is little versed in the 
Scotish dialect, though he aspire to be a superlative 
judge of every production in it. He may at present 
regard us as his enemies ; but as soon as he abandons 
his petulant and dashing manner, which must in 
Ume be diagusting to himself, he will esteem us his 
best firiends, for pointing out this worm in the bud* 
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And ,89 soon as he shall b^gia.to write like aadbolar 
and a gentleman, wiUi accuracy and modesty, we 
shall be the first to applaud hb new career. 



No. II. 

Extracts from the Letters qf R. Gough, Esq. to Mr 
George Paton, as to Ireland^s Forgery, 

Mr Paton had written as follows to Mr Gough :— 
'' What are the general* sentimentaof the public with 
regard to the late discoresies of the Shakspear MSS^ ? 
Whether genuine or not? Are any small editions in 
Idma of them printed for common use? This would 
be of rapid sale to the pr opri e tor , who,, it is presu- 
med, is Mr Ireland. I should be glad to learn who 
he is, and his character and particulan of the MSS. 
the hints handed here are sa various, they meet with 
suspicious credit : there will be a flood of controversy 
on the subject." 

Custom-house, Edin. ISth Jan. 179€. 



The subjoined extracts give Mr Crongh's commu- 
nications on the subject. 

1. 

" The new discovered Shakspear MSS. find little 
credit with the good judges of the subject Mr I|is* 



50 



landy the Editor^ ihreatem every body who speaks 
against his discoYeries, and even the newspapers if 
they make extracts. I leave you to judge on what 
grounds his credit stands. He wUl be warmly^ and 
to purpose, attacked by our Shakspear champions, 
and that ere long. No small edition will be publish- 
ed ; for the high subscription to the larger will hard- 
ly reimburse him. 
' Enfield, Jan. 16. 1790. 

I shall use Mr "Constable's leave to send your par- 
cels occasionally ; and in one of them, Mr Malone's 
complete detection of Mr Ireland's Shakspear MSS. 
compared with which the lesser pamphlets are but 
candles to the sun. The Play of Vortigem was per- 
formed at Drury Lane by some of our best actors 
last Saturday ; but not so well received as to be en- 
couraged to a second edition. Mr Malone's book 
came out two days before. 

Enfield, April 6. 1796. 

S. 
Mr Ireland has published a very menacing adver- 
tisement, that he is preparing with all convenient 
speed an answer to Mr Malone's malevolent attack. 
It has been insinuated in some newspapers, that his 
son has convened a circle of literati* and is ready to 
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make oath that his father did not finge the MSS. 
hut was imposed on, and will leave no steps unpnr* 
sued to detect the impostor. It was certainly very 
extraordinary that the possessor of such Taluahle pa- 
pers should have any reasons finr concealing himself 
Bor could reason of such silence he easily firand. 
Enfield, April 21. 1796. 

4. 

Mr Ireland has repeatedly advertised that he has 
been deceived; and his son as repeatedly, that if his 
father was deceived, it was through his means, he* 
ing first deceived. The great hubhle is therefore 
burst, and probably no further notice will be taken 
of it on either side. 

Enfidd, July 2. 1796. 

5. 

Mr Ireland hca completely cried down his son ; 
and it is said is preparing a vindication of himself: 
but the public are tired of the forgery, by which 
their pockets have suffered more than by any former 
literary forgery. If you get a sight of the Monthly 
Review for July, you will see a complete detection. 

Enfield, Aug. 26. 1796. 

Mr Ireland announces a r^lar defence of his 
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conduct^ though hii aoA has concealed himaelf in 
Wale8> and aold the ftmous libraiy from whenee his 
fotgery was fiihricated to Menn Whites for their 
ensuing catalogue. Mr Chalmers has taken up the 
pen against Mr Malone's mode of proceedings more 
than in defence of Mr Ireland, who is again extreme- 
ly hurt hj being brought on the stage in a new play 
in the character of a forger of antiquities." 
Enfield, Nov. 18. 1796. 



THE END. 



W. AITKEK, PRIHTEE. 
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